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If our horses could hold out we might
be saved—Dbut I felt sure their strength
would be exhausted before that of our
pursuers, and that we should fall a sa-
erifice to them. I wore a hunting kuife
by my side, and had also with me a rifle
and a pair of pistols ; bat my provision
of powder and ball was small, and could
serve only to bring down some few of
these savage animals, which 1 knew.
‘were atcustomed to go out ‘upen their
nightly expeditions in flocks of several
hundreds tegether. In the meantime,
old Rosko drove the horse onward with
unceasing speed ; butit was not necess-
ary to urge them much, for the acute
instinet "of the terrified beasts under-
stood well the approaching danger. 1
felt an unceasing inclination to look
back into the distaunce behind us in or-
der to listen throngh the stillness of the
night for some sound that might confirm
the horror of our fate,

Rosko saw and heard plainer than I.

“They are coming—they are com-
ing !"" whispered he suddenly. < Don't
you hear the rushing aund panting?
They look like.a dark shadow as they
come up out of the valley. It is a pack
of more than a hundred.”

T now saw what Rosko's quicker sight
had already seen. With a strange,
gliding motion, an enormous black mass
came nearer and nearer; it passed so
quickly over the snow that one could
not exactly distinguish the manner of
its motion, and it beeame evident that
it would very soon overtake our horses,

Select  Poetry.

I THOUGHT I LOVED:

Lthought T Toved—but now T know,
Thou was not what my fancy made
To gast thee from my mind, for O,
1 capnot love—1'1{ not upbraid.
1 ouly feol that thou and I
No more nmy mect as ouce we met;
hough wmy bosom beaves o sigh,
*Tis vol fur thee | nurse regret.

T INORRGLT Yovdd = alas foo loag—
¥ h&t pure and true;
M%m the airy throng,
And all thy trifiing follies view.
Nor would lLu thee cherish now,
Une thonght that I lament the past;

For T have loarned that smiling brow
Was fair and faithless to tlm‘iut.

Yes, Thave learned what all must learn,
Who prive thoss smiles ofthine so fair,

That in thy breast no love can burn,
Nor selfishness it ecntered there.

1 thoaght I loved—hat now | know,
Thow art wowerthy girl’s esteem;

So cast from my mind, for O,
*Twas but a fulse the' pleasant dream.
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A TALEOF HORROR.
A SWEDISH STORY.

FROM THE GERMAN OF GEORGE DORING.

WE suddealy received from home the
intelligence that my fathor had been
taken seriously ill, and had expressed
the wish that we should return. The

made it impossible to eseape from them.

necessity was so urgent, that delay was
ot to be thought of, and we started the
very same hour. It was a sad journey
we had to make. A few days before it
Lad"thawed and had then again frozen
bard ; now the smow fell in thick flakes
mnd the weuther was piercingly cold.
My anxiety about my father left me no
vest, and Axinia longed earnestly to be
»t home and beside the sick bed. We
sketermined to travel the night through;
and we were better enabled to do this,
a5 towards evening, it having ceased to
#now, we expected a mounlight night,
avd our driver, Baosks, was well ae-
quainted with the road. We were well
furnished with furs, and also provisions
for mur journey. DBefore the aight
came on we had reached the wide spread-

to anite itself with the boundless forests |
of that eonntry. The road we traveled |
was wide onongh te roeeive. without
m':ulou. the unnplcluw af the full
; but the frequent rowsh places
#t, which had been caused by the
iarp frost, fullowing immediately upon
Athe thaw. checked our progress and
caused our horses the greatest exertion.
A perfect stillness reigned around us,
which was broken only by the trotting!
of the horses, asd the bearvy breathing |

of the lady's maid, an old Freach wo- |our faithful companions until ™’

man, who had fallen asleep, My
thoughts were by the Led of my sick
father, and meither Axinia nor myselfl
filt inclined to talk, Tt wa= just an
hour before midnight. and wothing par-

tieular had happened on our Ium:l)‘lsrnan to gather round the dead body of
their companion,

way, when suddenly the horses which
drew our sleigh began to show an useual
nneasiness; they snorted il ehafied,
ond without boing urged by the whip,
they galloped faster and faster.  They
were horses we had had for several years
und which could be induced to g0 ont
of their usaal specd only by some very
extraordinary enuse. They appeared
snxions and fearful, and often turned

then it scemed as if somc uunknown
power impelled them to renewed exer-
tion. Frow these sudden dashings for-
ward their pace soon becams so wild and
irregulur that Bosko was obliged to use
some restraint ; to this they gave way,
o it i5 troe, but not without resistance and
Silh an appearance of the greatest ter-
Axinia was too deeply engaged in

pwn thoughts and feelings to pay
giiention to the altered behavior of
animals: but I, being used to them
‘and their habits, felt ngitated, and pre-
pared, as it were, for some strange and
wonderful oeccurrence ; and old Rosko
also appeared now to be seized with a
certain  uncasy feclinz, lle looked
back several times quickly, and scemed
to be listening ; then he gave the horses
the reins, so that they were free to go
at their own speed, and off they set at
fall gallop. was so seated in the
sleizh that by just turning my head my

the strength of which was beginning to

breathing was more distinctly heard. I
could see their gaping juws with rows
of frightful teeth, and their tongues
hanging out; and I could see their
savage, fiery eyes. And what a multi-
tude was there of them ! My last charge
was expended, and I now possessed no

means of defence against an attack of

the furious animals exeept my two pis-
tols, which had not yet been fired off,

enad of

L# r?nc. his Rosko had remarked.

“There is still one hope left)”’ said
he; “ I remember to have seen, on our
way here, an uninhabited hunter's hut,
which ecannot now be far off. If we can
sueceed in reaching it we are safe for
the present ; if not, the wolves will tear
us to picces and relieve their fierce hun-
ger with our flesh. If it comes to that,
sir,” continued he, with a trembling
voice, “then you have still the loaded
pistols—then be compassionate and give
your sister a speedy death, that she
may not die by inches under the tecth
of the wolves I

I started in speechless silence at the
old man; a tear ran down his cheek
withont speaking he looked at me and
nodded his head ; as il by that means

too add force to what hie hud =aid. Never |

ghall I forget that moment ; a shudder
ran through my veins as 1 looked into
the innocent face of my sister; I turned
my eyes in a desparation toward heaven ;
it seemed to me that deliverance ought
to come and must come from above to
that pious being who forgot all earthly
dangers in her reesignation to the will
of the Almighty. Thea the panting and

sciousness of the danger which threat-

sters ;
ward out of the mass, and were within
cun, cocked ik, and aimed at the fore-
iug Jorest shich separated us from our [most of the ereatures.
ll:&qmﬂg ond which stretebes away |eried I to Axinia, who had startel up
in the distance toward Lithunia, there |as iff frightened out of a dream. She
looked at me inqguoiringly, but it was
evident trom my actions that this was

bent down her Liead and shoulders
cun went off, and the foremast and the

were allacked by rebbors.

?:"-'lil_'. _-'la:!!u_‘ word: of comfort to the wee
ing lady's maid, with perfeel composure
their heads round to loek back, andjand exhorted her to join her in prayer

trampling enme closer to us, and 1 saw
the foremast of the ereatures had reached
as and that they scemed to be smelling
our ecarriaze as if’ they wished to see
first of what the freight consisted before
they made the attack. With my left
hand I scized the ready cocked pistol
and with a searching glanee [ looked at
the head of my sister in ovler to select
that part where daath wounld reach her
the surest and guickest. My right hand
had mechanically drawn my huanting
knife. A wveil of blood appeared to be
drawn over my gizht, and throush the
blood I beheld the praying Axinia, the
hangry wolves and the wild waste of
snow. Then onc of the ercatures gt
nearer to our sleigh; it wave a fearful
spring to elear ifs side. but my hygnting
knife eanght it in the flanks as it sprang.
and it fell before it reached ns. Axinia
had sunk in terror by the side of the
lady's maid, who had long since been
cowering in the bottom of the sleigh.

“ Well done!™ eried Rosko, with all
the spirit of a youngz man, “ Spare
your powder and uwse your knmife. T
can see the hut now. 1lold out a little
foneer, and then wae shall be secure.

Then the bloody veil fell fram before
my eyes, and heesme light again within
me and aroand.  Rozko flogged the
horses anmercifully, and onee wore the
faithful beasts made ineredible exertions.
It seemed as if they felt that this was
the last picee of service they should
ever render their masters, and were
therefore willing to put forth their last
strength.  In the meantime I had pat
the ]=i.‘illit in my breast |l'-=‘ltl:f, and
stood uprizht, with the zunstock held
in my hand ready to strike.  Whether

mive way. glwful, horrible sounds broke
thronglh the stillness of the night. They
seemed to be sent forth from the depth
of the chest, and resembled sometimes a
grumbling noise, and the painful. hol-
low, but yet partly repressed yells of
one in agony. Axinia still suspected
noihing ; nothing coull arouse her from
thouzhts of home which engaged her so
deeply. T was not able, however, much
longer to leave her in that happy uncon-

encd us. I could already distinguiszh
the separate groups of the eager mon-
already several had barst for-
I raised

sunshot of our sleizh. my

“Stoop down !”

Sha instantly
my

no time for questions.

largest of the animals fell te the earth.
My shot had waked the Iady’s maid,
and she Legan to seream, thinkivge we

“It is only the wolves," gaid Rosko,
with astonishing coolpess. “ We are
rid of enc but a hundred others will be

He said no wore, Tor he did not wish
the females to hear the worst.  In the
meantimse, the horses, startled by the
report of the gun. durted forwanl with
renewed vizor. while the wolves made a

“ Tt will not Jast lonc.” muarmuared
Rozko to himselit <1 know them
they will soon be close hehind as again,
¢ will put the best | whether the erated speed
| horses was the cause, I hknow nat,
wrtanity of sceing |so it was that we bezan to Jeave. the
savame i
fa shight, hut in our siiadiom, invala
table advantagze over them. I lonked
i.‘lruuu-! pe. There stood the hat; the
to Him whose will conld instantancously | door was open. and Roskgrave n ery of
tame the wild beasts of the desori. Sheljoy. as with his powerful band he drew

aned their POV CTEC L ac ol

horse to shaowme”
I umw had an ol
how great was Axin

1 wstrenzth of mind. monsters belitu L and woe

sank on her knee in the bottom of the|up the horses, and then sprang from
sleizh, and beside her the lady's maid ;| ng seat, saying:
but the latter was not eapahle of collect

“Weo aro hero—we are here!
ing lier thonglits to pray and she gave | Quaiekly out ; and into the hut; there's
way to continued lnwentations and to| not a monient to be Jost !”

repeated denunciations of the journey | But already had Axinia. with won-
itzelf. DBy this timo [ Lad reloaded my | derful energy, sprung out of the sleigh
rifle, and it lay against my shoulder in aland into the hut; Rosko followed her
state of readinesz, while the horses were| eareying the fainting lady’s maid ; 1
doing their best to escape fvom one puv | was the last. As I was going in (Le
suers. Then the rushing. cnuflling, Iuniiubl man saatched the gun out of my
panting drew wnearer; the dark mass| hand, and rushedoont aguin. T looked
eame on with wonderful speed. and 1| alter him in astonishwent; T saw that

. . . |
fS00N ‘Il'l'f'l‘l\'t'l] l]ml a few of the Crein

approaching with their gaping jaws ex-| he up with us in a minuie or two. 1
tenided towards wus. A sccond balli ealled alter him lo cowme back, but his
struck the most daring of them to the| work was alreadsgdone with two cuts of
ground. I hoped by this again to main | the whip hie had sct the horscs off again
time; [ hoped that, favored by the fre- | into a tull mallop, and had ot baek just
quent stopping of the beasts over t]lcio'll as  two of the beasts made a
'[r_':ul companions, we might be able to| spring towards the hut, With two Llows

saviare

=TT

mind, when he ran
horscs off, and thereéhy
chatice of saviig themselsl
the lantern from the slej
it with him into the hut.
zan to cxamine the
whether we were in sal
did so we heard the low g
wolves, who : ju
1he‘ 3 g
ows were
shutters.
and a bank of carth was bullt against
one side ; a little half-rotten”straw lay
in a corner, and by the side of it lay an
invaluable treasure, a heap of firewood,
sufficient in all probability to save us,
during fonr-and-twenty hours, from the
severity of the frost. The old servant
lost not a moment in making use of the
discovery. A most grateful fire soon
flamed in the middle of the room, the
smoke from which went upward and
found an outlet at one of those open-
ing= in the roof which usually form the
chimney in one of these hunter’s huts.
. I nowsbreathe morefrecly, andi@ould
loock more ecalmuly upon my sister, who
hiad set down quictly upon the carll-ucn
bank and was engaged in oudeavoring
typ restove the fuinting lady's maid,
whom Rosko had placed there when he
carried her in.  With the help of some
spirits from Rosko’s-flask, she at last
suceeeded ; and we all gathered round
the fire; the beneficial effects of which
gave us new life ; and while we listencd
to the savaze growlings of wur fearful
enemies outside, we congratulated our-
selves upon having eseaped thom.
Freneh woman, now that tlie paralizing
effeet of the fear had left her, hegan to
desceribe with astonishing valubility, all
she had suffered, and how she expected
every moment to see one of the won-
sters spring into the sleigh and swallow
us all up. I sat holding Axinia’s hand
in mine, and an expression of unspeak-
able joy might be seen in the faces of
us both. €Md Rosko alone appearcd
unmoved at the favor which fate had
shown us; he sat looking with gloomy
thourhtfulness into the rising flames;
his. brow was knit, and from time to
time he shook his head. Suoddenly we
now heard resounding from a distance
si lond and heart-piereing a ery of pain,
that we looked at each othep iv™aston-

ishmapt, andeA sinis '—-"ﬁ
as if forsafety. T h::?ruﬁ?éi hoavd a
sound like it before; it could he the
tonez of no human being that piereed
the air with so much strength, and 1}
knew of wo animal the ery of which it
resembled. Tt soon ccased; Lut the
pitcons complaint, the heart-piercing
distress of that tone, continued to sound
in cur ears. Rosko had gone uneasily
towards the door, amd was looking
throuzh a erack in it. Tt had now Le-
come stiller without, and it appeared to
me that the growling and howling cf
the wolves no longzer sounded directly
in curneighborhood. Old Roske tame
back from the door, and he musg have
secen in my fuce an interrogationg 4s to
the shocking, unnatural tones we “had
Licard. -
“ Poor Alexander, all is over with
him! The young beast was full of
eouraze and fire, and no doubt fought
his Dluod-thirsty cwemies bravely with

The

it was that this threatenines attitude |
wade an impression oh our purieers, or |

e | ein,
5‘4:?"

Lshe was weaker than Alexander, and

‘ll!‘ \Iil]\'l"‘- woere l'ltl‘l;ll'; III! i‘.i f‘ll"rllllll‘r-:
tures had outrun the others, and were! numbers, and T knew that they woulld |

his hoofs: but he was oblized to give
wav ; the numbers were too grest for
Yes, sir,” coutinned he, * that
Arealfal ory announeced to us the death
of your favorite liorse. T have lheard
this tone which pierees to the very soul
the field of battle. It is peculiar
to stronz yvoung horses, which part
hardly with their lif, and strurgle wish
death to the last moment. Twill layany
wagerthat it went casiew wih Cynthia;

older ton. But thi= much is eerlain,
that the poor animals have become a
prey to the wolves, which are at this
moment devouring them. and thereforg
leave us in peace. At this moment
there are but few of them about the
hnt; the great mass are engiged in
their horrid meal. They will soon re-
turn, bowever, more ravenously hungry
and more blood-thirsty than ever, for

sters disap;
| ander th
in th,
edent‘l‘ﬁ{nt{'

Mud walls surrounded usgf

lother of the
[ enough to try the roof again to-night;

l’fdll.'.

this slizht repast is sufficient only to
stimulate and exeite their insatiable ap |
lr‘iih--_" '

The old man had spoken traly.  We,
<nt still, awd as i waiting arounl the
fire; and a few momentz only had
passed when we azain heard the feet and
the panting of the wolves close outide ;
when  they eame borstine against the
door and the window shutters ; then
the howling beeame lowder, and  we

and they eannot see us. ‘ﬁl_lf- Sl_l ldenly
there e!'.£ i 5 weal

# 18dd erash in the weak
on the roof; thrce of the mon-
: , butithe roof gave way
b, a0d-hungz down with-
e the ereature endeav-
fine to the rafters that
mround it, It was very
must soon full into the
sbetionth.
Awny fro= the fire ' cricd v1d Ros-
to the two females, who, terrified
fled into a corner. Then he tarned to
me and said : Now shoot ! Send a pistol
ball into the fellow’s body ; take agood
aim—hitsure!”

e scized the gun himsell, and stocd
by with it rcady to strike a blow with
the stock. We heard the creature
groaning with fear. It was of unusual
and fearful sizo. I obeyed mechanieally
the order of the old servant. I took a
true aim, fired, and at the same instant
the animal fell into burning pile of wood
beneath, from which flew on all sides
firebrands, burning coals and sparks. I
I started back from the flames; but
there lay our enemy bleeding, and roll-
ing itself among the firebrands, howling
horribly and pitcously with pain. Ros-
ko kept his place couragiously; and
after having raised the stock of his zun
once or twice over his head, and brought
it down each time with a heavy blow,
there lay the beast dead before us, his
limbs stretched out stiff from his body
amongz the burning wood, which being
wetted with its blood, gave forth a
smothering steam. Rosko who had
always his wits about him, pulled it out
of the fire and dragged it into the fur-
ther corner, where he left it lying, say-
ing at the same time that he haped it
wounld be the only visit of the kind we
should have during the night; * but
the—the day,” added he, in a low tone
of voice, “ will bring more of such cus-
tomers than we will be able to master.”

These words had reached my ecars
only ; Axinia and the French woman
looked up anxiously at the roof to see
whether any fresh danger threatened us.
[ drew near the old man, and led him
far away from Axinia towards the dead
wolf, as if T wished to examine it; and
then asked him in an under voice, what
were the fears he entertained for the
day, as I had been in hapes that when
mesainy came, the wolves would forsake
our place of refuze, and betakg them-
selves to the depth of the forest.™

“ And even if that were to be the
case,” said he gloomily, “ of what use
would it be to us? The horses are
dead ; and how is a weak, tender fe
like Madamoiselle Axinia to reach the
outside of this forest on foor? In the
midst of our endeavor night would over-
take us again, and the wolves would
know well where to find us. But any
hope of the kind is in vain. When
the wolves have assembled in such an
enormous mass as they have done here,
they are not afraid of daylight. So long
as our stock of wood holds out, our fire
will protect us from any attack from
above ; indeed I do not think that an-
mpnsters  will be bold

but by day-lizht the flames do not make
so powerful an impression upon them.
We must summon all our courage and
all our strengzth for what may then hap-
pen, and prepare to defend the women
and our own lives to the last moment,
Bat it will be of no use—of no use,”
added he, in a tone growing fainter and
fainter—** of’ no use at all.”

I had placed my whaele confilence in
the return of day; I had already im-
agined that we were safe at home in the
castle of my father; but now all iy
hojes were destroyed ; now, for the first
time, our destruction appeared to me to
be cerlain, and again all the horross of
despair took pussession of me. T did
not dare to go near Axinia lest she
shou!d guess, from the disturbed state
I was in, what was the truth as to vur|
I wished it to b kept from her as
long as possiblo, that she mizht continue
to enjoy the fieling that she was safe
until the danger was renlly near.

The hours passed anxinusly amd pain-
fully by. Axinia had fullen to sleep
and Iay reposing like an angel of peace

the dangers which surround it The|
Ludy’s maid, too, exhausted by her ap-
prehensions and herexertions had fallen |
into a kind of disturbed slumber or
stupor, from which she was every now
and then awoke in affright, ruised her |
sell up and stared vacantly at the Irnlt'i
in the roof, and then sank down nwain
I lovked at Axis

have wished the night might be without
end. But how scnseless was such a
wish, for what could we have gained by
it! Instead of being torn to death by
the wolves we should have suffered the
lingering death of starvation, or at best
been frozen to death! I now felt with-
out hope and perfectly desolate.

The stars became paler, the twilizht
appeared above us, the finshes of the fire
becamo less bright, and the day broke.
Axinia slept on ; the fright{ul howling
of the wolves, the increased energy
which was evident in their movements
around our place of refuge, did not
wake her; but at one time I saw her
lips move, and that she was speaking,
and T drew near to understand what she
said.

“Fear, nothing, Cassimea,” said shg
softly, as if in a sweet dream. “God is
watehing over us—a deliverer is nigh.”

I canpot describe the effect which
these werds had upon me; and how
they instantly filled me again with hope
and faith. I suddenly felt myself in-
fluenced by a supernatural power. I
felt quite ealm with regard to any fu-
ture danzer and scizing the hand of the
astonished Ilosko, I exelaimed, in a
cheerful tone!

“Courage, faithful Rosko! We are
too zood to serve as food for the wolves
—a deliverer is near.”

_And he was near. Ie gppeared in the
time of our greatest nced, when the fire

now growing pale under the light of

day, no longer scared our hungry pur-
suers, which elawbered upon the roof in
such numbers that it threatened every
moment to fall in upon us and as we
looked up we saw tienty pair of savage
jaws wide open, thirsty aftor our blood
and longing engerly to devour us. Ax-
inir had not awakened. She slept as
soundly as if convineed that the gngel
of Gcd was watching over her. My
whole being appeared now to have re-
solved itselfinto faith of our deliverance.

I looked no Iulll_ft‘r at the gavage
growling forms above; hut looked into
the pure and innocent face of my sister.
She smiled and moved slightly, and then
awoke, erying;

“Ilc comes ! We arc saved!”

At that moment we heard the report
of fifty shots in the forest, a lond hallo,
and the barking of dogs resounded
the air, and the trampling of lorses
hoofs came fast towards ns. My sister

A PoisTED BLOW.—An invalid sent
for a physician apd after detaining him
for some time with a deseription of his
pains, ete., he thus summed them up:
—+No, doctor; you have humbugged me
long enough with your good -for-noth-
ing pills and worthless syrupsthey don't
touch the real difficulty. I wish yow
to strike the eause of my ailment ifit is
in your power to reach it"—“I§ shall
be done said the doctor; and lifting his
cane, he demolished a decanter gin
that stood upen the sideboard.

Coxran.—Dauatchman—* Goad mor-
yer; Patrich, how you tuz 7"

Irishman—Good mornin™ il ye,
Miko—think ye, will we get any rain
the day ?”

Dutchman—*I guess not—ve never
has much rain in a ferry try dime.”

Irishman — “Faith an, ye're right
there, Mike; and then, wheniver it gits
in the way o’ rainin the divel the bit o',
dhry wither will get, as long as the Wet'
spell howlds.”

A Soxe SatisractrioNn.—An elderly ltnh-,l
y writes to a friend: A widower with,
ten children has proposed, a!’lg{ Eﬂé
accepted him. This is about the num=
ber I should have been entitled to, if I
had been married at the proper time,’
instead of being cheated into nonenti-
ty.”

paF-Nervous old lady. “Dear me!
what makes the cars stop here ? Is the ve’
:m{lhing the matter ?”

Smart young man. “Yes, marm; a
chew of tobacco is lying right before the
locomotive. Ax soon as it's remaved’
we will be under way again.”

g=F~Stranger toalittle boy: “Well my
little son, ain’t you lost?” Little boy, step-
ping back and eyeing the stranger:—
“Look here, mister, don’t be safumiliay, "
if you please, I am not unprotecfed,”,
laying his hand on a revolver;” you
must remember I am a gentleman.”

“ I'm afraid of lightning,” muttered
a pretty coquette during a sterm.

“* Well, you may be,” sighed a des-
pairling lover, “when your heart is
steel.”

say to the indictinent—are you guilty

or not guilty 2"  “Arrah, yer worship,

and her maid started up; we heard our  howean I tell till I hear the evidence *°

enemies serambling down from the roof,
and we hearved the howling of the seat-
tered wolves in the distance, and we

le }eried;

“We aresaved !”

Rosko went and lvoked through the
split of the door and said:

“There is a wolf hunt, the wolves
have fled and the hunters are just hreak-
ing out of the wood.”

Ilc threw the door wide open, and we
went out into the space before the hut;
freedom vas again ours; and we had the

joy of seeing at the head of the troop of

horsemen who had thus resened us; the
friend whose house we had left when we
started on our journcy. Iow is it pos-
sible to deseribe the delight of our meet-
ing and our thankfulness! We now re-
lated, in hasty words, the fearful cirenm-
stances of the night; and our friend told
us that shortly after our departure,
news had been brought to his castle that
a herd of wolves, from the boundless
forest of Lithuanin, had entered the
forests through which we were to pass,
that they bad already committed great
destraction, and that the inhabitants of
the immediate neighborhood had pre-
poared to licgin a general attack upon
them. He had been seized with the
eroatest alarm on our acesunt, and had
seen in a moment all the danger to
which we were exposed. e had assem-
bled around him all who were capable
of taking part in the hunt, and was just
about to hasten after us, when several
landod proprietors in the vicinity de-
sired tojoin hislittle tronp with their fol-
lowers, and to accompany him in the
chase.  These new comers, however,
wizhed not ta set out upon the expedi

tion until the next morning, bnt our
fricnd’s  encrietic deseription of the
fearful situation in which we were in all

{ —like a child which Kktows wothing ol probability placed, at length prevailed

upon them tomake use of the moonlight
nicht for the undertaking; and thus we
were saved from a fate at which the im
agination shudders.

He Drixgs.—THow ominyus that =cn-
tenee fulls!  Tlow we pause in conver
aation and cjaculate —* It's a pity.
How his mother ]m]-r-.- he will not when

m-some genius has conccived the
brilliant idea to press all the lawyers
into military scrvice in case of war
because their “charges” are =a gzregt that”
no onc could stand them,

Ba7~The most remarkable case on rec-
ord is that of the Yaukce Soap man;
who, in a violent storm at sea,saved him:
sclf from death by taking a cake of his
own soap and washing himself ashore!

gz~ Hilloa, there! what's your hur-
ry; where are you going ?' “(Going?
I'am running for an office.” “What
office ?"—The Bquire’z office, darn it,
I'm sued.”

pee. The Boston Courier says there is
a dilemma in the court as to the proper
mode of making a Jew swear. The
Phladelphia  Peunsylvanian suggests’
treading on his corns.

w2, Mr. Singlestick mystified a ica
party by remarking that women are
facts. When pressed to explain his
meaning, he said, “Facts are stubborn
(hil‘lgi-‘.',

g The deuce take that tray !
cried the lady, in a towering passion.

“Madam,"” replied a youngster, *the
dewce cannot take the tray.”

2=~ You have a dirty face,” remark-
ed one bey to another. Can’t help it,”
said the other. “Father's a Black Re-
publican.”

p<e. - The iron has entered my sole.”
as the stage earpenter said when a uail
ran up his foot.

.\ man in Schenectady advertises
a clock for sale, which “‘keeps time liko
a tax gatherer.”

g~ Why are coopers like musieal
composers 7 Decause they muke use of
staves.

=g This must be looked into as the
spoiled child =aid to his father’s wateh

VERY CLEan—“Patrick what & goad &

mouth was ecluse to our driver’s ear.
o %What is the matter, Rosko?”
“ywhiepered I so gently to him that it was

seemingly insensible, he
nia, and as I saw her smile in her rla:rpl hie grows older; how his sister ]lt.lr,-:l.'lllll'
[ thewselves thatit is only a fow wild oats

could find that with newly excitad race,

aain the outside of the forest and per-| of the butt of the zun he struck them
they were trying to elimb up the door

haps some human dwellinz,  Dut how | both down., anid then was by my side

when hie heard it tick

“fmpossible for Axinia to eatch what 1
eaitd. % You scem to be alarmed, as if
the uneasiness of the horses had com-
municated itself to yon.”

The old man considered for a moment,
and then answered me, in the same low
tone:

%I fear the wolves are upon our
track ; the cold has driven them out of
the woods, and hunger makes them fol-
low us, and, if the speed of the horses
doe= not save us, we are lost.”

1 have sinec led the life of a soldier,
and have beheld death in its most fear-
ful forms, but never in thick of the bat-
tles roar, nor in front of a flaming bat-
tery, did I ever feel the terror and hor-
ror I felt at this moment. DMy first
thought was my sister. I saw, in im-
agination, her delicate, lovély furm torn
by the teeth of the monsters; [ saw
them appeasc their hunger with san-
guinary delight. I had often heard
that these creatures pursued their prey

vain were my caleulatione ! ™ This time | again ; and jnst as the foremost of the
they did not remain near so longz with | pack reached the hat, and wonld Lave
thair dead eompanion as with the first ;| pressed in, we rushed to the oaken door,
I had scarcely time to reload before they | and bolted it with the iron bolt, which
were hard aflter us again. | providentially, we found still there.
It is all of no use,” whispered Ros-| I shouldin vain endeavor to describe
ko to me: “the horses cannot last much | the feelings T experiencod at that mo-
longer, and then we are lost.” [ ment.  Many years have passed away
And it is trae that by this time there|since that time; 1 have gone throuesh
was a visible deerease in the strength of | mach thit was ealeunlated to try the soul;
our horsss ; their breathing beeame the
anxious gasping and their pace unsteady
They did their best, for they konew that

The purest joy at the deliverance of my
sister took ]'O-i:-i(‘!.-.-inll of me. and with it
the bluod-thirsty destroyers were at our| the feeling that I had sinned asainst
heels and that only gpeed conld save us. | the greatuess and  goodness of the
But their powers beeame more aud | Almighty. 1 felt the ntwost contyition;
more exhausted. Often had one or the | [ dared not speak to Axinia, whose con-
other of them fillen on their knees, and | fidence in Heaven had never for one
then sprung up acain with a desperate | moment forsaken her, amd who, at this
effort. We were indecd in a fearful
situation ; T trembled for Axinia’s life,
not my own. My balls brought down

offerine thanks for her mereiful deliver-
ance,

| train of thonshts into which T had )

e, Rosko had had

lonzer disturbed them in their ¢l

with an pbstinacy and speed which

Tliey were now elose bohind n he'r!

[re=cn il

posts and muld wallz in order to zet on
the rool. We were in the most anxious
suspense.  (hur eyes fixed on the open-

ing in the roof just ahove us, through

which, when a puff of wind parted the! silently went on keeping up the ﬁrv,'l'-'ltlnlrir:iu;_'_ lite,
cload of smoke which woent up from ont | and :q];iu_\:lru-l to be thinkiner :wriun,al'\"'l“ll'l _'I”'“h-
fire, the star-lit heavens looke:d i.ﬂ'i;:h”,_\'!:1?.:4_:&1( our position, althouzgh he did not | a precious cargo.
A ftrezh column of) ?

smoke was just about to twizl upwards,|
leul wlien the Lady's maid uttered a I""'li\""l"'*'-“'i
but never had T feelings equal to those. |shrick, and pointing with her fnzer to] during the ni;

down upon us,

”l\.‘ RN el :ﬂlrl‘.(‘!"’-"'.-i tu the ‘_-"n'lllll.l

A fear sight was hels 1w

wolves' heads, with Dlos

their tongues hansin

their white rows of saviag

ranzed arowmd the edee of the ope ning.
1

teeth, were

lrm-l looking down with slowing ey e,
) [into the flames ©
moment, and with steady voice, was|the smoke, 655 we saw them, they lonked | suffered ; the dancers

aeath. Seen through

like demons. = At this nnuxpu;{u‘l sight,

a few more of our pursners. but that no| wolves at the door roused me from thellle threw a favot into the fire. sayvine. | misht be.
{ we have nothing to fear from these four:

they dount ik, 6 it Qi i1

Che had most to dromd

it pierce:d me to the heart; [ felt op-
pressed within me, as if a heavy load lay
upon my breast, from which I could not
et free.

communicnte his thongzhts to us.
was l‘i;_-;llt in what he said about the
not one of them appeared Amin
I.‘nuf',:

but theirseratehing and seraping:,

thie whole time.
It is not <urprising that even at this

' lengthof time I shoull remember aceur- |
which he Tl.lt!‘

ately every particular
ol that
were such as would make an impression

moment

The snuffling and rattlinz of the [old Rosko retained his presence of mind. | upon a whole lifetime, hiowever lone it
Belre Rosko told me what |

T had

lon:red for
LTS W

we T el

f |.|:___'|I fo 1otmrn

In the meantime old Rosko|they think about it.

He|

itoat the opening of the,

he iz sowing ! And yet the oll men
shake their heads and feol gloomy when
Youns men just
buoyant with hope,
You ave freichted with
The ]mjr‘-; \:l'}'a-llr
old parents. of voar sisters, of your wives
of your ¢hildren—all ave laid down up-
on you. In yeu the aged live over
:r,;u'iu their younz days: though you only
can that weary one you love obtain a

. ! Fourfand pushing nzainst the door, their low | position in society; and from the level
F s, and iglowline, and their running backward} on which yon place them: must your
oul, showing fand forward arvound the hut, .-uniimw:ll' children gooante the great struzzle of

life.

| par Dol Me, Smitl wants to know

if the boss won't take a ride?”

«<Tell him, ves, but not before 11

. -! _I . v
0N ClUEM A,

< Amd why then?”

“P a e he will be drunk by that
tine, sl wou't hgwe ::u_\'lllin_' clze to do

o 16 fliat oy

B *Where discord reizns at home
there is no peace for husband, wive or
children.

e Rest satisfied with doing well,
and leave ethers ta talk of you what they
llu(lnlu

=L A ”!‘_‘]I Sehiool—One kcpl_ in
the seventh story.

. p=_ Do nothing to-day that thou

would’st repent of to-morrow.

By~ The most curious thing in thg
world is a woman that is not eurious.

=Tt is no better fur a lady to ha
puffed up with coneeit than with egijon,

pene, Be net the (surth friend of him
who has three before and lost them,

pen, Vice®tings even in onr ple asurca,

but vivtne eonsoles cyen in oY r;;iu;_




